POPULAR TALES

I might not then, maybe, have been able to draw back; and
what would have become of me ?'

It is scarcely necessary to say that Fanny wrote a decided
refusal to Wild Will. All connection between the Bettesworths
and Franklands was now broken off. Will was enraged at
being rejected by Fanny; and Jessy was equally incensed at
finding she was no longer admired by Frank. They, however,
affected to despise the Franklands, and to treat them as people
beneath their notice. The fortune left by Captain Bettesworth
to his relations was said to be about twenty thousand pounds :
with this sum they thought, to use their own expi-ession, they
were entitled to live in as great style, and cut as grand a dash,
as any of the first families in Monmouthshire. For the present
we shall leave them to the enjoyment of their new grandeur, and
continue the humble history of farmer Frankland and his family.

By many years of persevering industry, Mr. Frankland had
so improved the farm upon which he lived, that he was now
affluent, for a man in his station of life. His house, garden,
farmyard, everything about him, were so neat and comfortable,
that travellers, as they passed by, never failed to ask, i Who
lives there ? ' Travellers, however, only saw the outside ; and
that was not, in this instance, the best part. They would have
seen happiness, if they had looked within these farmhouse
walls: happiness which may be enjoyed as well in the cottage
as in the palace ; that which arises from family union.

Mr. Frankland was now anxious to settle his sons in the
world. George had business enough at home, in taking care
of the farm ; and James proposed to set up a haberdasher's
shop in Monmouth: accordingly, the goods were ordered, and
the shop was taken.

There was a part in the roof of the house which let in the
wet, and James would not go into it till this was completely
repaired ; so his packages of goods were sent from London
to his father's house, which was only a mile distant from
Monmouth. His sisters unpacked them by his desire, to set
shop-marks upon each article. Late at night, after all the rest
of the family were asleep, Patty was sitting up to finish setting
the marks on a boxful of ribbons; the only thing that
remained to be done. Her candle was just burned out; and
as she was going for another, she went by a passage window
that faced the farmyard, and suddenly saw a great light
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